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The pureſt treaſure mortal times afford 


Is ſpotleſs reputation : that away, 
Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 
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TRE LIN ES, which Inow TAKE THE 
liberty of addrefling to You, owe their birth 
to no party-zeal, to no perſonal reſentment ; 
They were dictated ſolely by a tender an an- 
xious regard to your reputation and honour, and 
a diſintereſted Love of my Country: of that 
Country, which now looks up to You for pro- 
tection and redreſs; which delights to conſider 
You, as one, whoſe abilities may prevent (or, 
at leaſt defer) the ruin, to which ſhe ſeems de- 
voted ; and in whoſe integrity ſhe fondly truſts 
there is yet ſome ſolid foundation for Hope to 
build upon: Too often, alas! has ſhe been de- 
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ceived in ſuch expectations, but let her never en- 
roll the name of Huss E in her liſt of parri- 
eides. Slight not this friendly admonition ; but 
ſuffer it, I pray you, to co-operate with that 
flill ſmall voice, to which, amidſt the glare of 
wealth, the pride of power, and the tempeſt of 
ambition, every human heart muſt, at ſome 
times, of neceſſity attend. Recollect, from the 
hiſtory of all ages, the miſerable, the humiliat- 
ing ſituation of thoſe wretches, who have baſely 
deſerted the public cauſe : One example may 
ſuffice; and I chuſe to bring it from a ſiſter- 
kingdom, although our own annals might per- 
haps furniſh one equally ſtriking : Remember 
PULTENEY —and mark his portrait, thus 
drawn by a late hiſtorian, after his fall from 
honour : „ DESPBISED BY HIS NEW 
© FRIENDS, AND DETESTED BY HIS 
© OLD, HE STANDS A SOLITARY 
„% MONUMENT OF BLASTED POPULA- 
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That You, SIR, may never forfeit that place 
in the affection of your Country which You 
now ſo deſervedly poſſeſs; and that, amidſt the 
general depravity and defection of the preſent 
times, the name of Huss EY may be handed 
down to a remote and a grateful poſterity with 
uncontaminated honour, is the ardent wiſh of 
your ſincere, but unknown friend, 
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To WALTER HUSSEY, E. 


Thy grateful country's loud acclaim, 
May juſtly bid thy ſoul rejoice :— 
For, ſure, the breath of well- earn'd fame 
Is ſweeteſt to the patriot's ear, 
When, in the Senate's arduous ſtrife, 
And in the walks of public life, 
He ſteady holds his fair career, 
And, riſing in his country's cauſe, 
Aſſerts her rights, her liberties and laws. 
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So haſt thou done: and, from the bough 
Belov'd of PALLAS, lo! I twine 
The civic wreath around thy brow, 
And bid the ſacred pledge be thine : 
For this, in freedom's elder days, 
In elder days of "GREECE, the meed 
Of patriot zeal and worthy deed ; 
The badge of honourable praiſe ; 
When flam'd the public ſpirit high, 

And for his country each was taught to die. 
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The Muſe inſpir'd the choice :>The grove 
Where ALMA rears her laurel'd head 
Oft heard the reverend bards around, 
Upriſing from the filent dead, 
Reſponſive pour the magic ſound 
Which teacheth to deſerve a grateful people's love : 
Not to the themes of trivial joy 
They ſwept the high-according ſtrings, 
Nor to thoſe objects, which employ 
The followers of little things, 
The dreams of idle power, or ſmiles of pageant kings. 
II, 4. And 
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And thou, in boy-hoods, ſportive day, 
Didſt catch the ſacred leſſon well; 

For oft, attentive to the lay 

Which pour'd abroad the ALCAIC ſhell, 
As the great malter ſtruck to ſhame 

The tyrants of his native land, 

Or prais'd the ſmall but faithful band, 
Thy conſcious eye was ſeen to flame, 


'The honeſt tear was ſeen to roll, 
And the big paſſions ſeiz'd thy throbbing ſoul. 
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Nor let thoſe paſſions, which the ſtrain 
Had foſter'd, periſh :!-— Be thy pride 
With honeſt firmneſs to maintain x 
The cauſe of Truth, and fix'd abide 
Within her rampart nor let gold 
Which draws the mercenary ſoul, 

Nor Syren eaſe, nor Circe's bowl, 

Nor aught Ambition can unfold, 

Warp thee Ol better ne'er be born 


Than change fair fame for infamy and ſcorn. 
II. 3. Now 
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Now turn thy pitying eye——Behold 
HI M, late his wondering country's boaſt, 
Whom every tongue conſpir'd to praiſe, 
The leader of her patriot hoſt, 
The father of her better days, 
The law-giver, the ſage, the incorrupt, the bold; 
Fallen—never more to riſe :—the eye, 
The guilty eye betrays the ſhame ; 
Around his faded aſpect fly 
The ſordid paſſions, foul and tame, 
Which prompt for lucre vile to barter ſpotleſs fame, 
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Nor his the palliative plea 

Of ſtern Neceſſity, whoſe hand 

Compels to bend the firmeſt knee 

At dark Corruption's fell command : 
Unforc'd, and willing, H E withdrew—— 
Paternal acres ſtretch'd abroad 

For him ſuſtain'd the abundant load, 

While Fortune's bleflings round him flew 
With liberal wing; and o'er his head 

Fair INDEPENDNECE all her honours ſpread : 
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H E ſpurn'd them all: — nor ſhall the Muſe 
Forget the opprobrious deed; to time 
Remote, indignant, ſhe renews 

The memory of the apoſtate's crime, 
And to thy preſent eye diſplays 

The dread example Mark thee well; 
Nor let Ambition's ſubtle ſpell, 

Nor private Friendſhip's ſpecious praiſe, 
Nor Power, nor Honour's gilded pride 


Catch thy uncautious eye to turn aſide. 
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The Gods have given thee powers; thy mind 

Feels their ſtrong impulſe; nor ſhalt thou 

Abuſe the ſacred giſt: Alone 

And ſelf-ſubſiſtent, round thy brow 

Shall flouriſh public honours : Shown 

Appendant to the weak, the wavering, and the blind, 

They wither from thy touch :—Thy tame 

Calls thee to INDEPENDENCE ; vain 

Thy efforts to ſupport thy name, . 

And thy fair laurels to maintain, 

If, rold with party's ſons, thou followeſt LEINSTER': 
train. 
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